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infinitely My superiors in talents and worth, to attract, for a long 
series of Your 8, the « currility of „a wholesale dealer i in doggerel 
Hyimes, "8 known by the nick-name of Peter Pindar. As 1 
really considered his abuse as a tribute to my little, my less than 


rt Fi N 


little, merit, I received it, as became me, with modest eilence, 
and made no boast of the satisfaction it Save n me. a ! 


23D 19s ; 4 
on the appearance of the Pursuits of Literature,” this 


4% 


Peter "grew , more elaborate | in his scurrility, and I more 


pleased. * love to gratify my readers, and shall therefore ex- | 
tract, from that justly celebrated w work; che passage which re- 


lates to him. 1t1 is, I belicve, pretty generally known already; - 
nevertheless, I will venture, as Shakspeare 0 to stale it 
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6 INTRODUCTION. 


In this verse” (where the name of Pindar occurs), I peak | 
of the great Theban; but there is an obscure person, stiling him- 
self PETER PINDAR, of whom I shall say a few words. This 
man certainly possesses a species of humour; but it is exhausted 
by a repetition of the same manner, and nearly the same ideas, 
even to disgust. He has the power of rhyming ludicrously, and 
is sometimes even gifted with poetry; and finally he 1s puffed 
up with a vanity and self. conceited importance, almost without 
a parallel. This obscure man has contrived, by these qualifica- 
tions, to thrust himself upon the public notice, and become the 
scorn of every man of character and of virtue. Such is the 
blasphemy, such is the impiety, the obscenity, the impudence, 
and the contempt of all decent respect, which pervades his 
numerous pamphlets in verse, that the reader IS ill repaid by 
the sallies of humour which animate this mass of crudities. 
I will not waste a verse on such a character; but say honestly 
and plainly, that thou gh I can sometimes be pleased with the 
manner, yet 1 think T perceive such a rooted depravity and 
malignity of heart, that, from the consideration of his works, 
I can affirm almost unequivocally | of this obscure man in the 


words of the severest writer of antiquity: 
* 


56 Stupet hic vitio, et fibris increvit „ 
« Pingue, caret culpa, nescit quid perdat, et alto 
10 Demersus, summa rursum non bullit in unda.” 


« N. B. 


NMB. — This man's works, now published (1794), amount in 


value to above Four Guineas; but we are informed that a set may 


be had for two guineas and a half in 4to, or ſor two guineas in 


8 vo!!! What an inducement to a purchaser! ! ! Posterity (if 


it can be supposed that such trash should exist) will be astonished 


that the present age could look with patience on such malignant 
ribaldry.”—P. of L. p. 51. | 7 
This passage, and indeed the hah work, Peter did me the 


honour (and a very great honour I should have thought it from any 
other hand) to attach to my name; and frequent and furious were 


the thrusts aimed at me in consequence of it, from the bye- 


corners of every news-paper, magazine and review * into which 


he was permitted to creep. None of them reached me, as I 
have already observed; or if they did, it was merely to tickle ; 


and I passed on, like a great lady of yore, © in maiden medita- 


tion,” N free.” 


* I have been told that the analy reflections on me in the Critical Review, 


where I have been wantonly insulted—not for what I did write, for that is a mat- 
ter of course, but for what I did not—were all furnished by Peter Pindar ! ! Tf this 
be true, the Editors of that work are more to be pitied than I am. Enough of this, 

I have offended these gentlemen—they, perhaps, know low, for I do not; ;—and I 


neither look for candour nor justice at their hands, nor, indeed, am I at all solici- 


tous about the matter —only, methinks, I could wish that when I am to be cut up, 


they would call in, if it were but for the credit of their slaughter-house, some less 


ue butcher than Peter Pindar. 


But 
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1 cannot be very consolatory !”? 
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But fortune had not yet done with us. In the . Antk Jacobin 
Review and Magazine” (a work of which the good effeetz are 
hourly becoming more and more manifest) there appeared, a few 
months since, the following strictures on Peter, in the course of a 
very admirable critique on his © Nil Admirari.“ od now if 
Peter seems to think it strange that the Edles instead of 
smiling themselves at his doggerel, should wonder how the 
world can smile.“ We may possibly be able to suggest some few 
reasons, which might have restrained even the stron gest propen- 
sity in those ladies, and in every virtuous mind, to smile, were 


his pages calculated, by their wit and pleasantry, which they 


certainly are not, to excite a smile, except, indeed, it be the 
smile of contempt at the impotence of his malice. They may 
probably have traced tlie progress of Peter from his first entrance 
into public life; they may have remarked tlie profligate priest, 
whose conversation exhibits a disgusting mixture of obscenity and 
blasphemy⸗ ; they may have heard of his mischievous disposi- 


. 4. 
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* This man, or rather this n monster in human shape, i is in the habit & expressing 
a wish, founded on the excess of his attachment to mere sensual gratifications, that 
God would grant him a lease of his 1 Fe Vor 500 years ; and of bursting forth into | 
impious exclamations which a religious mind shudders to think of —He has even been 
known to exclaim . G—d blast death ; I could spit in G—4's' face for inventing 
death” Following up this-horrid blasphemy with an action corresponding with the 


sentiment! !! It will easily be conceived, that to such a being as a we _ of 


5 5 * of p 8 * & 1 i 
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tion. 


INTRODUCTION. © Iy 


tion, when the obscure resident of a country town, en in 
libelling his neighbours, and descending to the most mean and 
paltry arts for a subsistance; they may have followed him to 
town, endeavouring to live on the talents of a man whom he 
ostentatiously affected to patronize, under the express condition 
ol receiving one-half of the produce of his labours; they may 
have watched him in his subsequent attempts to obtain notoriety | 
and wealth, by bribing the servants of his Sovereign to betray 
their trust, to reveal his family secrets, and to expose all those 
little foibles from which no man upon earth is exempt, in order 
to render them objects of public derision and scorn; recollect- 
ing, no doubt, that the regicides of France attempted to render 
their Sovereign ridiculous before they ventured to murder him; 
they may have marked his progress from seditious to treasonable 
insinuations, in recommending it to subjects occasionally to be- 
head their Monarchs; - they may have noted the invariable ten- 
dency of his works to depreciate worth, and to calumniate virtue, | 
not only forgettin g, but absolutely perverting, the. very object of 
satire the correction of vice; and they may, lastly, have heard 
of his base acceptance of a salary from that government which he 
25 had incesantly vilified, to write in opposition to the very men 5 
: whose principles and whose conduct he had invariabiy Prowl 


| * % Lest he should dare to deny this assertion, as we know he has been in the 
habit of doing, especially at Bath, we will remind him that there is written evidence 


- * OF the fact i in existence ; and we will also recall i to his recollection, his fraudulent 


2 | intentions, 


\ 


To | INTRODUCTION. 
—A recollection of these facts would, we should apprehend; 


Suthce to check a smile, and to justify any expression of sur- 
prize, that the world should smile at auch i productions of such a 
Bard. We confess, it appears to us, that any readers who were 
apprized of these circumstances and could smile, must not only 
sympathize with the feelings, but favour the principles. of the 
man;—proofs of a weak head and a bad heart. | 
These strictures,* of which I knew nothing till I sa them in 


print, Peter also e! fit, with his habitual — of truth 
| | | an d | 


„ 


intentions, his scandalous evasions, and his cowardly escape, e chop-fallen and con- 
founded,” when challenged with his baseness, and called upon to retract the impu- 
dent falshoods which he had dared to advance. He at least will understand us. 
have great pleasure in mentioning, that while I was transcribing them for the 
press, I received from New York a republication of a poem printed in this country, 
called the © Unsexed Females,“ accompanied by an Appendix containing the very 
passages I have taken from the Anti-Jacobin Review. As few copies of this work 
"ve probably reached England, I shall present my reader with the brief introduc- 
5 tion of the American Editor. Peter, whose most familiar expression is better be 
damn'd than not mentioned,” will be delighted at finding that his infamy i is talked of 
in more than one hemisphere. | | 
«© With Peter's satirical pieces almost every reader is, in some degree, acquainted. 
Few will want to be told that his chief delight has ever consisted in ridiculing the 
toise and the virtuous ; but, it is far from being generally known, in this country 
(America), that the last effort of his malignant and impious pen was pointed at Miss 
Hannah More, a lady who has 0 been looked upon as an honour to her sex and 


her country.“ | 12 188 
| | Tor bs 
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and: PEPE IE to impute to me, and became esl frantic.— 

After raving from November to June, his malady seems to have 
found a temporary alleviation in à copious discharge of abuse; 
which, like Edmund Curl's, of filthy memory, savours strongly 


of the place in which it was produced. If it has preserved 


him, though but for an instant, from the horrors of a strait waist- 
coat, I am satisfied; and cheerfully give him leave to repeat the 
operation as often as he fancies it will do him good. If a man 


will be beaten with brains, ays our old bard, * he shall wear 


nothing clean about him.“ Certainly, with brains ; but the 
phy, driyel of this impotent dotard, which never yet fell an 


Eq 24+ 


it *. can „g nothing v but himacls. 


« Miss MoRE published, last year, Strictures on Female Education, which 


were mentioned with high encomiums, in a note which the Bishop of London added 
to his last Pastoral Charge. Peter Pindar (who! is truly a fiend in human shape), 
- 8aw, with pain, the extraordinary success of a work, wherein genius was displayed 


in support of morality and religion; and, casting behind bim the consequences, he 


resolved to attack, not the work, but its author, which he did in a "Ing: gh ribald 
poems, entitled Ni Admirari.” 
This direct attack on virtue 5 religion, this 3 outrage « on morals, 


on decency, and on common sense, seems, at last, to have roused, against the pro- 


fligate poetaster, the public; indignation, which is well expressed in the following 
critique, extracted from the nn Review and Magazine, for Novem- 
ber b. 24110 #- 71 nen 1 "ap 4 ; > 30. 5533; {1 ; "= * J 87 
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12 9 0 INTRODUCTION, 
It is 8 that Peter Pindar * should father on me every ac- 
count of himself or his works, which happens to displease him 
more especially, as I never shewed any forwardness in talking about 
him or his ribaldry (which, indeed, I seldom saw), and have no 
acquaintance with any person whatever, who has the misſortune 
L254 | b i 


ö „ Ir 1 1280 
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of Why the fellow took the name of © Pindas, it is not easy to say. Some alias, 
I will allow, it was proper for him to take; for the name be originally went by, 
had long been synonimous with every thing base and infamous ; and was, therefore, 
to be laid aside: but still it remains a question why he took that of Pindar. Pindar, 
it is true, wrote Odes, but they have nothing in common with the draggle-tailed 
doggrel of Peter; nor does he differ less in his moral and literary character, than in 
his poetical one, from this beastly profaner of his name. Pindar was a man of piety, 
a sincere follower of the religion of his country, and a warm and enthusiastic ad- 
, but [ en to 228 


mirer of every great and illustrious name; while Peter 
sue the contrast. | 
I will only add, that Pindar was loved and e while living, and honoured 
and lamented when dead: while Peter has been scorned and abhorred through a long 
and profligate life; and when he drops, as he soon must, into the grave, will be 
followed by the hate and detestation of all but Atheists and Traitors. The rest will 
experience at his death, some portion of chat pleasure which disburthened Italy felt 
when Tisiphone (his sister- fiend) after sowing the seeds of rancour and animosity, 
opened the jaws of Acheron, and plunged to her native hell „ 
| rupto ingens Acheronte vorago | 
Pestiferas aperit fauces ; queis condita Erynnis, 
Invisum numen, terras, cœlumque levabat ! 
Away then with the name of Pindar. Yet as Peter must have some name, and 


cannot with prudence take that of J/——, I wal e him with two—either of 
| which 
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b tierB This singularity, Lam i could only 


arise from a consciousness of having merited my resentment by 
a series of wanton, and unprovoked attacks, which his silly 


vanity fi represented 28 formidable, and which 1 conviction of 


their nn abecility incessantiy led me to n and 
3 . 3 * * , 


fi et; ; 
£ . 
9 ＋ * £4 if eV, 's "F. * "= 4 
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And . 1s a the manner' in e 1 3 * cn his 


last ebullition of frenzy, had it not been. suggested to me, that 
Peter's perseverance in abuse evidently proceeded from an opi- 


nion that 1I [feared him *. This was an idea which had never 
A 10% old IA, , boonos F LS 


R 
& 
- * ”. j * 5 » 
* o % % e : 7 F 1 
- 0”. * Pr 4 
7 1 : 


which will serve e his turn to e 1 es of Pyriborolue jus N atta—The 


first a sad, voor wretch, of whom I find this apologetical account: 
e ee eee ee - hunc ego fatis 585 


Imputo, qui vultu morbum, incessuque fatetur. 


The second, cousin- german to the former, and whose resemblance to Peter has 
been already recognized by the author of the Furguits of Literature,” is thus 
| described by my friend, Mr. Drummond, | e 
Natta, to virtue lost, knows not its price, 
Fattens in sloth, and STUPIFIES IN VICE; 85 
Sunk in the gulph, immerg'd i in guilt he lies, 
Has not the power, nor yet the wish to rise. 
J observe in one place, that Peter fancies he has mortified me by expressing his 


contempt of the Baviad. J may,“ quoth he, have said, &c. c. Now, 
what he may have said is a matter of just as much indifference to me as what he 


may hereafter say: neither the one or the other ever engaged my thoughts for a 
single moment. But what bloated Aristarchus have we here? Gracious Heavens 
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A 1NTRODUCTION. 
struck me, and which, indeed, I could not hear with patience, 


when it was first mentioned. Fear No, never in my hum- 
blest moments did so unworthy a thought possess me as that of 


being suspected of fearing $0 feeble, so odious, 80 contemptible, 
"0 utterly despicable an object as Peter Pindar! 


My literary career has been short and unimportant ; and yet 
there is one part of it on which I look back with somewhat like 
pride : I mean the ridding. of this country of Antony Paquin. 
Antony, like Peter, was a general pest : he had been « fatten- 


ing in his dungeon on the filthy dregs of Slander and bbrceniayy 
and when I dragged him forth to day, when 1 declared of him, 
what I should have no hesitation to declare of Peter, that his 


acquaintance was infamy, and his touch poison,“ this abandoned 
miscreant had the temerity to come into a court of justice, and 


ask protection for his character. 


I had taken care to furnish the counsel with a number of ex- 
tracts from Antony's voluminous productions. Of these Mr. 
Garrow was permitted to read only a few, before he was inter- 
rupted by the indignation of the jury ; when he broke forth into- 
the following impassioned and eloquent address. 


Does Peter flatter himself that I want his praise? that I am solicitous for is good 
opinion? O fortune! dear fortune! whatever mishaps thou may'st have in store 
for me, do not, I beseech thee, subject me to that keenest of all mortifications, to 


that lowest of all degradations, the approbation of Peter Pindar ! _ | 
It 
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| It is only necesary to premise, that I quote from the trial ub- 
joined to the last edition of the Baviad; for so immediately does 
every word apply to Peter Pindar, that the reader might other- 
wise imagine it was fabricated for the purpose. The application, 
however, naturally arises from the perfect similarity of the two 
men *, both in the words of the Court, «© PESTILENT PAUPERS, : 


. T have drawn up a parallel « after the manner of Plutarch”” betweyn Antony 
and Peter: there is dome humour in it, and therefore I reserve it for a future publi- 
cation, as I am unwilling to violate the seriousness of the penn by ar admixture 
of levity. | x : | 
Tube only difference that struck me in e een ef my parallel, was that of 
FR: s ending where Peter began : I mean, with ridiculing His Majesty. In ad- 
verting, however, to Peter's adventures in Cornwall, I was soon satisfied that the 
resemblance was perfect throughout. Peter, like Antony, I perceived, began with 
small game, contenting himself with vilifying his friends and acquaintance : nor was 
it, till, like his co-rival, he had gone through a proper course of © purgings, pump- 
ings, blanketings, and blows,” that he grew timorous and wary, and confined him- 
self almost entirely to insulting the King. I do not give Peter credit for much 5ense, 
but I know no fool that equals him in cunning, of which his reasoning on this sub- 
ject is a notable sample. « I will take advantage, quoth he, of the licence of 
the Press, and attack my Sovereign. I will charge him with a thousand failings, 
a thousand errors. I will lie without measure, and without shame; he cannot 
reply, he will not punish: and I shall, without visiting the vrhipping- post or the 
pillory, derive a maintenance from the rabble of a who take a 
malignant delight in the aspersion of their superiors. | 
So reasoned Peter, and so, but somewhat too late, reasoned his full-brother 
Antony. We have seen the fate of the latter: that of the former is yet undecided, 


Yewy n Yuan EI. 
i who 


2 9 E o f DO 
. go about through the: public, . iyvying -contributions _ 


11 


3 every character in the community.“ bot 27.5 07 BIR; 

I return to Mr.:Garrow+< Þ see by cs "Gerd 
tlemen, that it is unnecessary to proceed any further: with this 
man's infamous and abominable productions. I will not, there- 
fore, harass your feelings; let them rest for the present. But I 


will appeal to your sense of propriety,—to that of all who hear 


me, and ask, whether this COMMON. LIBELLER, this vile traducer 
of honour and integrity, this HIRELING BLASTER of youth and 


innocence, Should be suffered to come into this court and ask satis- 


faction for being described under the character he has voluntarily 
and ostentatiously assumed? Should he, who has been proved 
before you to be the autlior of works of which every line! is a ca- 


lumny, sue for your protection, under the pretence that he has 


been calumniated? Shall he say to vou, Gentlemen —1 have _ 
from my youth up earning a scandalous subsistence by VILLI- 


PFYING MY SOVEREIGN, insulting his august family, belying his 
minaisters, traducing his courts of. Justice, and slandering his oub- 
Jects, FROM THE HIGHEST TO THE LOWEST; give. me, there- 
fore, ample damages, because this ny occupation is not suffi- 
ciently profitable?“ 

1 ue: Shall he say, I bbve violited the ear of nds þ in my weit- 


85 ings, I have ridiculed the ordinances wh tn our r Holy Religion, Thave 


on: 


BLASPHEMED——— 


* See Baviad, p. 182. | 1 
| | . f „ W * 
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Hs, . ere some of the TH ury got up, and Lord Kenyon desired Mr. 
- Garrow to stop, for that more was evidently unnecessary.” 
He then said, that it was their duty to consider whether the 
„ author of such works as they had heard read, and described, 
« had a right to call for damages.” 
« With what face,” continued his Lordship, can THIS 
cc FELLOW find fault with the publication of the Defendant, 
hen it appears that the passage here libelled attaches to him 
„ merely as Antony Pasquin, a name which he has prefixed 
to writings of the most infamous, nature. It appears to me, 
that the author of the Baviad has acted a very meritorious part 
«in exposing this man; and I do most earnestly wish and hope 
that some method will ere long be fallen upon, to prevent all 
„such UNPRINCIPLED AND "MERCENARY WRETCHES from 
going about unbridled in society, to the youre annoyance and 


60 disquietude of the public.“ | 
The Jury, without a moment's | hexitation, nonsuited the 
Plaintiff, and the audience hissed him out of Court; from 
- whence, without Saying to thank his counsel, he fled to 
America. 

I do not expect to rid this country of Peter; nor do I, "XR? 
win it, as he is too old and feeble for any useſul purposc what- 
ever; whereas Antony (his superior in every bodily endowment), 
drives a wheel-barrow, which, for his better accommodation, is 


5 chained 
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„ to his middle, with great credit to himself, and great 
advantage to the community, along the Albany road. But I cer- 
tainly do hope to turn him from his present course of iniquity, 
into a way of life more befitting his grey hairs *. If he must 
live, though, as a French wit once observed, I do not see the 


necessity of it; yet if he must live, I do certainly flatter myself 


with the idea of compelling him to scek the means not in 
hawking about the refuse of Billingsgate and the Brothel, under 
the name of Odes, — but in penning elegies, and ding 
speeches for the felons of Newgate; an employ for which his . 
years, and the poor dog-trot pace of his broken-winded muse, 


just appear to qualify him. 


In the short view which 1 have given of the life of a man, 
who for near half a century, has persisted in defaming every 
thing that is great, and honourable, and virtuous, and holy 
amongst us, I labour less anxiously to shew how well he is qua- 
lified, by nature and habit, for the task, than to hold up to his 


* T am much pleased with a passage in the Life of Burns. I never saw him 
angry but twice,” says his biographer (p. 96), once for some neglect in the 
foreman of the band; and the other time it was with an old man (it does not appear 
whether it was with Peter or not, ) for using smutty inuendos, and double entendres. 
Were every foul- mouthed old man o receive a check in this way, it would be to 


the * of che n generation,” Excellent 


on 
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few admirers (nearly, in my opinion, as worthless as himself,) a 
Slight sketch of the man whom it has delighted them to honour; 
and to teach those who have attracted his notice, that is, his 
abuse, how little they have to apprehend from the malice of an 
impotent scribbler who, having wasted his youth and manhood 
in unprofitable depravity, is fallen in the —_ of life, into 
merited poverty, neglect, and contempt. | 
1 can foresee but two objections that will be made to the fol- 
lowing Epistle : its severity, and its unvarying tone of reproba- 
tion. I answer to the last, that Peter is the creature of the poet 
realized, the Monstrum, nulla virtute redemptum d vitiis; and 
that if in the horrid monotony of such a man's life, nothing oc- 
curs of a light or amusing nature, the fault is not to be charged 
on me. I describe what I find, and rein in my imagination and 
my disposition to wander into pleasantry, with a strong and 
watchful hand. To the first objection, I have still a more ob- 
vious reply. I put it to the conscience of my readers, whether 


93 


%a being who,” as the Anti-Jacobin Review happily expresses it, 
« has rioted for years on the fruits of his rancour, his impudence; 
and his falschood,” has any claims to tenderness? Add to this, 
that Peter is not a chicken. What would mangle another, 
only tickles him. Gross fat involves his heart, and, in the words 
of my motto, he must be cut to the bone,” before he will begin 


to wince. He is a very Vatinius. Indeed, on n reflection, I think 
N this 


> INTRODUCTION. 

this name would suit him better than either of the two already 
provided for him. Vatinius, my reader knows, had made him- 
self so odious to the Roman people by his vices ( his Pindariana), 
that whenever he went abroad, men, women, and children fol- 
lowed him with cabbage-stalks, turnip-tops, rotten apples; nay, 
saith my author, even with pine-cones, till he took shelter in 
some brothel or gin-shop, for no other place would receive him. 
These peltings were repeated so often, that the poor wretches' 
head grew, at length, perfectly callous, and shattered all this 
vegetable artillery to atoms; so that the people were finally 


_ obliged, in their own defence, to have recourse to tiles and brick- 


bats! 4 | 
With this I take my leave—humbly requesting the Critics 
when, after catching a glow of tender sensibility from the pe- 


rusal of Peter's most interesting Postscript,” they proceed, from 


a due respect to the delicacy of his feelings, to reprobate the as- 
perity of this retort—humbly requesting them, I say, to take 


into their consideration, that I have borne his abuse for more 
than ſiſteen years, without a complaining word; that I never 
gave him, either directly, or indirectly, the slightest causc 
ſor offence; and that I now declare, in the most solemn 
and unequivocal manner, that, till the present moment, 
I never wrote a syllable concerning him in the whole course 


of my liſe. 
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N INTRODUCTION. | 21 
The reader will observe that I have only ata Peter to 
town. His subsequent adventures are reserved till his next effu- 


sion of malevolent dulness shall provoke me to come forward 


again. It must not be supposed, however, that I have exhausted 


his country atchievements. No; the tythe of them are yet un- 
touched. I have now in my hand a letter from an Officer who 
assisted in kicking him out of Maker Camp for his scandalous 1 in- 


decencies. 5 
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Tuly 7, 1800. 
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WullE many a NozlE Nantt, to virtue dear, 


Delights the public eye, the public ear, 


And fills thy canker d breast with such annoy 


As Satan felt # from innocence and joy ; 
Why, Peter, leave the hated culprit free, 

And vent, poor drivelle, a all thy spite on me? 
ol the Devil turned. 


For envy, yet with jealous leer malign 
Ey'd them askance,— 
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While pure Religion's beam, bane to thy sight, 


Oer many a mitre sheds distinguished light, 


And Prelates, in the path their Saviovk trod, 


In trembling hope, „walk humbly with their God ;” Io. 


Why, Peter, leave the hated culprits free, 1 


And vent, poor driveller, all thy spite on me ? 


While, with a radiance yet to courts unknown, 


Calm, steady dignity surrounds the Throne, 
And the tried worth, the virtues, of thy King, 


: Deep in thy soul infix the mortal sting; 


Why, Peter, leave the hated culprit free, 


And vent, poor driveller, all thy spite on me ? 


Alas! scarce enter'd on the rolls of fame, 


And but to ONE LOVED CIRCLE known by name, 
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n I stead thee? — d strain, 
Ransack for filth thy heart, for lies ty Brain, | 
Rave, storm, tis fruitless All! Abuse, be sure 
Abuse of ME, will ne'er „ one Spk. e 5 A 
Bribe one niglit-cellar to admit hee in, 23 
Purchase one draught of gun. powder and ein; 924 
Seduce one brothel to display its eharms 
Nor hire one hobbling strumpet to hy arms 
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F ale fugitive! Ta to thy vomit fee. 
Troll the lascivious 5ong, the fulsome m_ 1994 1-19Y T 

: Truck praise for lust, hunt infant genius donn. * 

Strip modest merit of its last half-crown, ad 46990) 


Blow from thy mildewd Ups, on virtue FROM," 2 
And blight the goodies | 
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'Tis well; But why on:ME ?—While every tongue 35 
Of thy rank slanders, ranker life, yet rung, 
Pronounc d thy. name wr minsird hate and dread, „ 


is ö And pour ãts whole abhorrence on thy head; 
7 | I spoke not, wrote not: neer, did aught 5 of thine 
Profane, thank Heaven! one thought, one word, of mine. 
. | True: when I heard thy deep - detested name, . 
A $hivering; horror crept through all my frame, * 
A damp, cold, chill, as if a snake or toad, 
l Had Started unawares Across my. road; tara rn A = 
Yet I kept Silence : - still thy pm or. pri, 45 
(Thy better demon absent from thy side) 1 
| | Urg'd thee to new assaults. 8 THERE 18 a time, 


When slowness to resist, becomes a crime; 3 5 


'Tis HERE ! the hour of sufferance now is oder, 


And scorn shall screen thee from my arm no more. 50 


? Unhappy 
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Unhappy dotard, see thy hairs are grey —- 


In fitter lists thy waning 
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A bloated mass , a gross unkneaded alod, I 40 
A foe to man, a renegade from Gd. 


ties in general, most admirable are the —— of Peter Pindar. «T may have 
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e said, that a fellow with the 21 of the letter 2. who Publ Wacks 20 un- 


« fortunate woman for a disorder-of which che Divine Being is tho sole Author, is 
& little less than a demon or a fool.” Peter alludes to a couphet 1 in che Baviad, 


* , 82 * 


in which Mrs. Robinson (che unfortunate + woman here means) is aid to be mor- 


ing on crutches towards: the grave to light and wanton measures. It in probable 


that neither Peter nor che lady understood a | Syllable of what they. read; eden 


they must have seen, that no en was N ended on her 6 Sd * "hover 


was the cause of it, but on the improper. use he inade of um Peter i is 


— to call a divine visitation. LE oa 4. 
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But a word 4 915-21 Pl This is the second time you have wantonly 
fallen in my way. 1 humbly bexeech, you, to let it be the, hot. have some- 
times more plainness than patience, and may Sg tempted to oy aha we shall 
both be sorry for.. Tou rely, it may be, on the prowess/ of bur h- mi 


20, I think, they call Peter—you might rely with infinitely more wisdom, on a 


broken reed: for, to tell you a secret, which I care not how soon you repeat 
to Peter, I feat him even less than Ide / yo and cbt beautonp dirt, pd. 
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connection with me. I have heyy! it conceal from every eye, and WR indeed, 


PETER PINDAR 


Sacred ta E through every stage. 1110 
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I did not think to waste another word on myself; but now I am on the subject, 
I will just observe, that the 0 friend whose ruin I meditated” has the get of all 
posible claims to che — ge ood proceion of the immaculate Peter 
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As Tus he kay leans Puer to flag down: th 


| gauntlet for him, I shall say little at present. Many years ago, I drew up an 


attested account of the rise, progress, and termination of this dear ** friend's” 


potent enemy. Itis, however, in Peter's power tocompel ms to publich itn. own 


defence,—and as Some encouragement for him to recur again to an affair of which 
he is as ignorant as of every ting else, 1 will assure hitm<T am about to speak 
2, bold word—that in the narrative I have ready for the press, he will see his 
rota depicted, and most truly depicted, with a perverseness of head, and . 
depravity of heart; worthy of all. his envy !' Meanwhile I congratulate the gen- 
deman on his alliance with Peter Pindar; and the *« unfortunate woman'* his 
associate. It does him honour. Peter Pindar, Mrs. R, and the Rev, 
Mr. ——— do, in fact, form such a constellation of chastity, morality, and ; 


piety, as has not often appeared to enlighten and sanRtify this lower world 1 
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Conneary. remembers yet his firet employ; rien: 
And shudderin 8 tells with what infernal joy, 


— 


His little ton gue in blasphemies was loos'd, 

His little hands in * of horror usd: 

While mangled insects strew'd his cradle oer, : . a 75 
And limbs of birds distained his bib with 1 5 | 


Anon, on stronger animals he flew 
(For with his growth his savage Daerions grew); 88 971 bs 


And oft, what time his violence faird to kill, 


He form'd the insidious drugs with wicked skill; 

e e ea me - >; 

Let not the reader who shudders at this, therefore disbelieve it. Almost 

the first accounts I remember to have had of this man, (and they were from 
one of his own profession, from one who knew him well) related to the exe- 


crable use he made of his knowledge as an —_— 's "_ in torturing and 


destroying animals. 


Who, 


EER PINDAR * 


Cats; dogs, expire; and cursd them as they died E/ 


With riper years a different scene began, iT 
And his hate turn'd from animals to man: 

Then letters, libels, flew on secret wings, 2005 220 RIBS 
All fear'd, where none could ward, the ain ö 
And each man ey d his neighbour as his al 93 D 


Till dragg'd to day, the lurking caitif st 
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Who, coyring at their feet, a MISCREANT:SaW, |, 


Joo mean for punishment, too poor for law, 


O'er- 


BF TL M TO» | 
O'erlook'd cas all . could) his muſnarous aries, os 
And'shipp'd him off 4 to ape and moe climtes . 


THERE, while the 3 with new disgust, 
This prodigy of drunkenness and lust, Fant 
Explore the darkest cells, the dirtiest styes, 
And roll in filth at which their gorge would rise; 100 
He play'd one master trick to crown the whole, 
And took, O Heavens! the sacerdotal stole?: 
| How Shook the altar when he first drew near, 

| Hot from debauch, and with a Shameless leer, 
Pour'd stammering forth the wet unhallowed prayers, 105 
Mix'd with convulsive sobs, arid noisome airs — 
Then rose the peo ple, passive now no more, 
And from his limbs the sacred vestments tore; p 
- Dragga 


PETER NIN DAR. 9 


Dragg d him-with:groaris, Shouts, hisses, to he main, 


Cornwall, that fondly deem'd herself relie wd, 


Ill-fated land ! once more the pest receiv'd ; 
But, wary and forewarn'd, observ'd his course, of 
| And track d each Sander to its proper source 
Tin indignation, wide and wider spread, 113 
Burst in one dreadful tempest on his head. 
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Then flight, pale flight, ensuꝰd . TwWEIX long to dee 
His mazes, as he slunk from place to place; 
ö c To count, whene'er-unearth'd; what be bangt 
What horse-ponds, till the country he forswore, 120 
And, chacd:by public Vengeance up * down, 
5 (Hopeless of shelter) fled at length to town A1 59. 
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Compelld i in crowds'to hide his hated head, dd ; 
And spung'd on dirty whores for dirty read. 
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Lo, HERE THE REPTILE ! who, from some * cell, 


Where all his veins with native Poison swell, 


| Crawls forth, a slimy toad, and spits and spues, 


The crude abortions of his loathsome muse, . 
on all that Genius, all that Worth holds dear, 


Unsullied rank, and piety sincere; 


While idiot mirth the base defilement lauds, 


And malice, with averted face, applauds! 
Lo, HERE THE BRUTAL Sor! who, drench'd with gin, 


Lashes his wither'd nerves to tasteless sinn: 


Squeals 


nl Mn . # © 


The impious song, the tale, the jest obsc ene 
. 
And careless views, amidst the barbarous roar, 
His few grey hairs strew, one by one; the flour! 140 


Lo, HERE THE WRINELED PROFLIGATE ! who stands 
On nature's verge, and from his leprous hands 
Shakes tainted verse; who bids us, with the price 
Of rancorous falschoods, pander to his vice, 
Give him to live the future as the past, 1 49 
And in pollution wallow to the last! 

Enough, ver, Þ Peter! mark my parting 17 
See! thy last sands are fleetin 8 fast away; 
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And, what should more thy sluggish Soul appal, 


Thy limbs shrink up- ur WRITING ON. THE WALL boy 150 
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01 check, a moment check, 1 din 
Of guilty Joy, and hear the voice within, 
The small, still voice of conseience, hear it cry, 


An Atheist tuen nid / at live * can'st not die! 


Give then, poor tinkling bellman of turee-score! 155. 
Give thy lewd rhymes, thy Jewdet Siverse ver; 
Thy envy, hate—and, while thou yet hast power, 

On other thoughts employ the un valud hour; 
Lest as from crazy eld's diseaseful bed, | 

Thou lift'st, to SPIT AT HEAVEN, thy palsied head, 160 
The BLow arrive, and thou, reduc'd by fate, go 
To change thy phrenzy for despair too late; On 
Close thy dim eyes a moment in ne tomb, | 
To wake for ever in THE LIFE TO 0 col, 
Wake to cet Him whose © Ord'nance thou Hast Slavas, i 
Whose Mercy slighted, and whose Justice brav'd! 


For 


PETER PINDAR 3 | 
| 
For xE—Why shouldst thou with abortive toil, 
ET” u \ 12 9 1 | 
Waste the poor remnant of thy Puttering dil, | 
| +. In filth and falschood? | Ignorant and absurd „ 
pause from thy pains, and take wy closing word; 170 


Thou canst not think, nor have I power to tell, 


How much I scon and HA TE thee—s0, farewell. 


1 &. King LEA. 
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